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more awkward, more silly, and more alarmed than Nejdeans
on these occasions when a Zelator comes upon them.

I was often more especially amused (to anticipate incidents
of the following days) by the figure Aboo-'Eysa used to make
in such a scrape. He knew the Zelators for what they were,
and they too knew him for what he was; but high court pro-
tection and a position of wealth and influence in the one party,
and an official character not to be insulted with impunity in
the other, occasioned a degree of mutual forbearance, curiously
constrained and transparently comic. While the fury of reli-
gious renovation lasted, Aboo-'Eysa had prudently kept out of
harm's way; and if indispensable business drew him to Ri'ad,
would pitch a tent without the walls, there with his boon-com-
panions to smoke, eat and drink, and curse the Zelators, nor
enter the city save by stealth, and to visit the palace only.
Now that the first fervour, like all first fervours, had somewhat
cooled down, he ventured on lodging within the town, and only
took care to be out of the way on Fridays or at prayer-time.
However, while he was in the capital his silken robe judiciously
disappeared, his ornamental head-kerchief was folded up and
laid aside to make place for an old cotton rag, and he studi-
ously avoided certain devouter quarters of the town and the
vicinity of the great Wahhabee family. As for paying any one
of them a visit, he would as soon have called on the fiend
himself. But when unavoidable necessity or chance brought
him in their way, he did his best to look very good, and
measured his conversation with suitable decorum of phrase.
They, on the other hand, condescendingly winked at frailties
decently though imperfectly veiled, and affected not to notice
what could not be wholly hidden. However, in the moments
of mutual absence, neither spared the other: Aboo-'Eysa named
them "dogs," "hypocrites," and much more; while the fingers
of the Zelators tingled to be at the praiseworthy occupation of
" purifying his hide," for so the profane technicality of Nejed
styles the merited chastisement of dissenters and ill-doers. But
it is time to return to our new acquaintance, the occasion of
this long digression.

'Abbood, for such was his name, though I never met the like
before or after in Arabia Proper, however common it may be
in Syria and Lebanon, took a different and a more efficacious